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change her mind, she heard her brother begin to speak again,
and more sharply than ever. "Well, if you are afraid," he
said, "I can find someone else to drive me!"

His back was towards her as she entered. He too was in
black, but erect and graceful as ever. Beyond him stood the
old servant, his tanned cheeks already flushed with indignant
loyalty. No one that knew her brother well, certainly no one
that had remained long in his service, could fail to feel love
for him, and pain at his rarely-uttered rebukes. The unknown
danger she feared must be a pressing one if it made him
wantonly inflict such pain.

He was already conscious of her presence. She saw him pull
open the upper drawer of his desk and thrust in a newspaper,
before turning to her with his usual courteous smile.

"What is it?" she asked. "What is the matter?" She had
little hope of an answer, knowing her brother. He had reached
sixty, unmarried, and quaintly ignorant of womeii. He had
never grasped that their willingness to be shielded from un-
pleasant things has narrow limits. Many women had laughed
at him, and yet loved him for this very chivalry. Others had
been irritated at it, loving him for his handsome face. None
had so captured him as to teach him a worldlier wisdom. He
hardly knew, save as a hackneyed joke, that all women are born
inquisitive. "What is it?" she asked again, her eyes upon the
drawer. "What is the matter?"

"Nothing, my dear/5 he answered, unruffled. "Just one of
those cock-and-bull stories they're always printing nowadays."

"About us?" she asked, but he had already turned away.

"If your ladyship," began the coachman, "if your ladyship
would be so good as to speak------"

A glance from his master cut short the man's appeal. He
did not even wait for the threatened "You may go!" fearing,
perhaps, the tone in which it might be spoken. He turned
away, permitted himself a sigh at the obstinacy of great folk,
and then made for the door.

He did not reach it unrebuked. "And please understand,"
said his ma'ster sharply, "that I do not wish this matter
discussed below-stairs!"

The old lady smiled at her brother.   It was strange that